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Oh! how I figh, when I think on the man, &c. 


9. the Amorous Virgin; 


VVho never till this time, did fancy a man, 
But now ſhe ruſt love; let her do what ſhe can. 


Toa daim y new Ture, much ſung in the Duke of York's Play- houſc. 


poi ret J would give 
all the Wo3ld he did knolw it: 


Bet Oh j how Ifigb, . 

when L think, ſhou}d he wooe me, 
I cannot deny what 

I know'wou'd.urdoe-me, 


 Jalwaies did wonder, 
bow Paids could lobe Pen, 
Pow Ladies fell ſick, 
whon Pen lov'd not agen; 
could not tell whers 
the blind Boy then did lurk; 
Oz how the intieing 
Temptations did wok: 


"D little 92 no purpoſe, - 
Iſpent many a day, 


In Ranging the Parks 
The Erchange, and the Play; 


8 Foz n2're in mp Rambles 
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So luckp to met with 
the Pan Jeould lode, 
But Oh I how I freb, 
when I think on the Man, 
I find I muſt love, 
let me do what I can. 


pow long I wall love bm, 


'L A eau no mo2s tell, 
Then bad 14 Felber : Fut now I cry out, | 
ben 1 ſhould bow'vil | - I dye for the N : 
Py Paſſicn wall ki: TTY Let wiſdome, and Reaſon. - 4 
. Þ+ doall that theycan, 


b bed 1 deinen it. 


2 \ 
4 4 
* 
* * 


4444444444474444400440044444444 
Oh! how I figh, when I think on the man, &c. 


9. the Amorous Virgin; 


VVho never till this time, did fancy a man, 
But now ſhe ruſt love; let her do what ſhe can. 


Toa daim y new Ture, much ſung in the Duke of York's Play- houſc. 


poi ret J would give 
all the Wo3ld he did knolw it: 


Bet Oh j how Ifigb, . 

when L think, ſhou}d he wooe me, 
I cannot deny what 

I know'wou'd.urdoe-me, 


 Jalwaies did wonder, 
bow Paids could lobe Pen, 
Pow Ladies fell ſick, 
whon Pen lov'd not agen; 
could not tell whers 
the blind Boy then did lurk; 
Oz how the intieing 
Temptations did wok: 


"D little 92 no purpoſe, - 
Iſpent many a day, 


In Ranging the Parks 
The Erchange, and the Play; 


8 Foz n2're in mp Rambles 


> 

CY 

Z : tili now, did I prove 5 
> 

& 

8 

5 


So luckp to met with 
the Pan Jeould lode, 
But Oh I how I freb, 
when I think on the Man, 
I find I muſt love, 
let me do what I can. 


pow long I wall love bm, 


'L A eau no mo2s tell, 
Then bad 14 Felber : Fut now I cry out, | 
ben 1 ſhould bow'vil | - I dye for the N : 
Py Paſſicn wall ki: TTY Let wiſdome, and Reaſon. - 4 
. Þ+ doall that theycan, 


b bed 1 deinen it. 


2 \ 
4 4 
* 
* * 


it is the mot hand ſom 't 
that ever 2 (aw, 
Fo8zLove hath no Reaſan, 

aw Fance no Law: 
Mels all Pens per fi di ns 
emtra atd in one 
Acampliſhed Gallant, 
'tis himſelf alons: 
For Cupd I ſce | 
is a vCy Trapan; 
And I miſt have Charles, 
let melo what I een. 


ben it Jeſpyed him, . 
be dad mp eyss, 
And flahes, like Lightning. 
.- didthzow me fly; a 
Ibluſbeh ügb'd, and patend, 
my Puſes did mo be, 
].am of pinis 
there's Mitchcraft in Love: 
But let Lowe and Reaſon 
do all at they can; 
The Grau will have me, 
If I tge not the Maas. 


Jam ſo tuch perple xt. 
ſomoutives I could find 
Jn. my hart to go te bim 
and talhinm my mind: 
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Abr, if 3 did fo. 
what could be ſap then ? 
Such boldacſs would make 


not love me agen? 


| A Woman is ftreigbrned 


|: mach mcrethana Man; 
But yer I muſtlovehim 
| do what I can, 


This ams;ons Uirgin 
was lying aions, - 

Vid in a cloſes Ar bez. 

and fighing this Dong, - 


And lap in a Poſturs 
- Attirsd in a Daaſs, 
Would tempt a Persien 
: nnto wickedneſs: 
But all her complaint Was, 
I muſt have the Man 
Or I ſhajl be Ruin'd 
do1I what I can. . 
Ths Pan whom the fanciod 
was up to the bzim, 
Jnlo%e with her parſon 
as hs was with him: 


| And being i' td next fArboz, 


where hs made her moan, 
: Þs ſcal'd a ffrong wall, 


(him | 


And ibere be preſents her | 


_ the \ery ſome Man, 
That muft be ber Lover 
do ſhe what (he can. 


T top elnng ſo together, h 
no Potrer eonld unleſs um 
Shs hid her fond Biuthes, 
in's neck, and his boſum: 
And thors to each other+ 
ttoir Learts they redeal; - 
And tell thoſe kind ſeerots. 
they cennst cenceal:* - Bo 
At laſt ſhe is like 
to be bleſt with che Man, 
I hart ſhe muſt love 4 
do all what ſhe can. 


They dew ttair Aﬀt ations, — 
and there plight their Wrotb ' 
They mi ko rp a Contra a, c 
bound faſt by an Dat: 
Tbep Wedded, they bedded, _. 

by Parents cenſent. . 
The Paid hath ber wiſhes, © 

the Pau is centent:' 
When Providence orders 

a Maid azad a Man; 


| They ſhall have eachother, -. 
that was built all of Stone: 
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do all what they can. 


